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the last service that she could render her beloved country was
to die quickly. Those about her thought that she might have
lived, if she would have submitted to her physicians; but
eprinces must not be forced', and no one could persuade her.
Having performed her last royal duty by nominating James as1
her successor, she centred her mind on Heavenly things, re-
joicing in the ministrations of her spiritual physician, her 'black
husband *, Archbishop Whitgift. And then she turned her face
to the wall, sank into a stupor, and between the hours of two and
three in the morning of 24 March 1603 passed quietly away, cas
the most resplendent sun setteth at last in a western cloud'.